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am having offers every week. He doesn't put me in
his own pictures and I'll tell you why. He's jealous.
He can't stand it when they begin to talk of him
as Rachel Phillipi's husband. The man's crazy!"

"They were showing "The Promised Land' in
Nice this week," Spenser said from the background
where he stood watching the conclusion of this very
satisfactory transaction. "You were great in it, Mrs.
Leonidas."

She smiled graciously upon the young man, who
had been quite at his best during the last hour or so.

"They all thought it was one of my star parts,"
she agreed. "He's a nice one is Samuel to be running
down the profession. You made your pile at it, my
man, and you have made it out of those who've
worked for you."

Leonidas seemed to come back from a complete
detachment.

"You know just what you want in Nice," he said.
"Mr. Spenser will give you the address of the office
where you can find a married couple, and you have
already your own maid and I my valet. I don't
know where we are going to put the servants, I'm

sure."

"We have what we call 'the compound,'" Jane
suggested. "Some of the people who have too man}
servants lodge tthem there. Mrs. Leonidas can look
it over at any time."
*TU have a look at it now, if it's not putting you
out, Miss Grassleyes," the lady decided, rising to her
feet, "I shall know then what to say to the people I
interview* Fm not quite sure that I can get back in